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public career has been abruptly closed, from a wounded spirit, seeking self-vindication, but will, on the contrary be under the control of a judgment which satisfies me that I ought to be, as my feelings lead me to be, at peace with all the world. I have besides imbibed a large share of Mr. Jefferson's repugnance to "provings & fendings of personal character." So strong has this feeling been that it has induced me, over and over again, to wait for the tardy but certain effects of time to vindicate me from unjust censure, when I had the means at my command for the prompt & effectual refutation.
After abandoning a direct attempt to go on with this -work, commenced more than a year ago, I employed some of my leisure moments in the collection of materials. These from the irresolution under which I laboured did not seem to promise results of much value, beyond a temporary relief from the self reproach which was caused by past neglect. Hoping to arrive at a better mood on the course of my travels, I have brought these with me & to them has fortunately been added a complete analysis of the Political History of New York by Judge Hammond, made for me by my much beloved & lamented son Martin, who had,xas I find from his papers, with the affectionate forethought that characterized him. devoted much of °his time to similar occupations in anticipation of my possible wants & wishes. This supplies me with the chronological order of early events, which I have found to be, at this distance from my papers, an indispensable requisite.
With these scanty preparations, but under the stimulus imparted by high health, the exhilaration of this beautiful situation and salubrious climate in the mountains of Sorrento, and the thought-stirring vicinage of Vesuvius, the promontory of Misenum, the classic Bay of Baiae, the island of Capri, and the exhumed cities of Pompeii and Herculaneum, I have once more determined to overcome that disinclination to mental efforts which has thro' life been my besetting infirmity, and to enter with spirit upon the accomplishment of a task, the performance of Avhich I have hitherto had too much reason to regard with feelings of despair.
My family was from Holland, without a single intermarriage with one of different extraction from the time of the arrival of the first emigrant to that of the marriage of my eldest son, embracing a period of over two centuries and including six generations.1 I spent a few weeks in Holland, after the abrupt close of my brief -mission to England in 1832, and was very kindly received by the King, William I. He informed me that a gentleman of my name was at
° MS. i, p. C.
1 The record of the family of Martin Van Burcn Juis been traced by Frank .7. Colliding, who published it in the New York Genealogical and Biographical Record, vol. xxviii, pp. 121 and 207.-—W. C. F.